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PAO. No.
Lui. Is it the young wife that he has married,
and now he seems more cold to you ? But this
is natural at first. How can I help you ?
PAO. No one can help me, Luigi.
Lui. Up, and lead us on, then I
PAO. I will catch you in a moment,
Lui. I am very sorry, Paolo.         [Exit LUIGI.
PAO. I have fled from her; have refused the
rose,
Although my brain was reeling at the scent.
I have come hither as through pains of death;
I have died, and I am gazing back at life.
Yet now it were so easy to return,
And run down the white road to Rimini!
And might I not return ? [He starts up and looks
at the towers^ red with sunset^ Those battle-
ments
Are burning! they catch fire, those parapets I
And through the blaze doth her white face look out